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I had to work late in the city that night. 

I hated that most of the time, but tonight the train was 
empty. Just me. Good. I had a long way to go, the rock 
and rattle of the cars was soothing, and I soon fell 
asleep. 


I dreamed about my ex-boyfriend. We had just broken 
up, I was 19 and not ready to commit, while Brian was 
mid-twenties and ready for a wife. I told him to come 
back in a few years, and that was the last I’d seen of 
him. 

But in my dream we were together again—or maybe we 
hadn't broken up yet—and Brian was slowly unbutton¬ 
ing my blouse. He pushed it off my shoulders to reveal 
my bare breasts. He kissed my nipples with a soft, ten¬ 
der touch of his lips, and I moaned. He was really great 
in bed, especially when it came to my tits. Sometimes 
I think he liked them more than he liked me, or maybe 
it just seemed that way. Sometimes he played with my 
breasts for hours. 

I would come time after time while he sucked and licked 
my nipples until they were stiff peaks. And it's true—my 
nipples get really, really long when they're sucked for a 
long time. Sometimes they're still standing up the next 
day. Now Brian took one nipple in his teeth and worried 
it a bit, making me tingle all over. He also played with 
the other one, pressing the nipple down into my tit-flesh, 
rolling the nubbin between thumb and finger. I could 
feel my pussy getting wet! I wanted him -1 wanted his 
mouth on my tits, on my pussy.... 


Suddenly, with a jolt, my eyes flew open. I was back in 
the train, and I was no longer atone. Across the aisle sat 
a guy, maybe in his mid-twenties. He was dark-haired, 
with brown-yellow eyes - like a wolf's. He'd been watch¬ 
ing me as I slept. And he had a raging hard-on. He smiled 
when he saw my eyes widen. That was quite some tent 
his thingie was making! His expression was friendly, and 
I could see the same longing there that I felt. 


I licked my lips. I hadn't had sex since Brian left, and that 









































































dream had left me totally hot. I looked down and saw 
how big my nipples were; you could see them through 
my T-shirt. And my pussy.. .it was just streaming. 

What the heck, right? I smiled and crossed the aisle to 
sit down by him. I didn't say a word, but I slid my hand 
across to his crotch. He moaned a little. 

He reached over and pinched one of my nipples, then 
he tugged it hard. It felt really good, and he could tell 
because my nipples stood up even harder than before. 

He smiled as he slipped a hand under my short skirt. I 
opened my legs wide to help him out, and he dipped a 
finger inside my panties. Ummm, his hand was so warm 
against my shaved mound! 

I unzipped him, allowing his thingie to spring free. What 
an incredibly thick one it was, too! Brian had an average- 
sized one, and that was just fine, but this guy.. .wow! I 
closed my eyes, imagining trying to put my mouth around 
that thing, or feeling it ramming its way into my pussy. 

I spit on my fingers to lube them up, then started stroking 
his big thingie, rubbing my hand up and down its length. 

Just about then, his finger found my wet slit and slid 
right in. Then he stuck a second and a third finger in me, 
while his thumb pressed down on my clit. 

My fingers slipped down to his thing's flared head and 
played with it. Then I moved lower and squeezed his 
balls. He groaned, and his breath seemed to catch. 

His fingers were moving fast in me now, really pumping 

MIFWGB R^JUPP EP POWHiTO.HI^ TmUO'MlAm mlSS S^S&A 
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my pussy. His thumb made little circles on my clit, and 
I could feel the tingling inside me getting more intense. 

I started to come, then forced myself to breathe out 
slowly. That slowed my orgasm down so I could enjoy it 
longer, love being fingerfucked! 

I pumped my fist up and down on his thingie, which 
seemed to be getting even thicker now. I jerked him 
harder, and then pressed my fingernail down into his 
pee-slit. He moaned and shifted, thrusting his hips 
higher. Gooey pre-cum was dripping out of the hole, so 







I slathered it on my fingers and rubbed his shaft until it 
was practically humming. 

His fingers were really humping me now, and my clit 
was burning with passion. This time I couldn't stop it 
- a huge orgasm ripped through me, and I cried out in 
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Determined to push him over the edge, I grabbed this 
guy's rod and squeezed it hard. He gasped, and I felt a 
tremor in his balls that shot all the way through his shaft. 
I started stroking him hard then, squeezing the purple 
head of his thing, pinching it, moving my hand all the 
way down to his balls, then back up to the blazing tip. 


"Aaaaaaaaa," he yelled, and then suddenly his thingie 
bucked against my hand, A thick stream of cum squirt¬ 
ed against the seats in front of us. I kept stroking him, 
milking him for every drop he had. This guy was filled, 
too! Jet after jet spurted out, splashing against the 
seat, my hand, everything. It's a good thing his pee-hole 
hadn't been aimed at me - my clothes would have been 
drenched! 


Finally, limp, we lay back in the seats. Our hands, no lon¬ 
ger working on each other’s private parts, found other 
things to do. He licked my juices off his fingers while 
I sucked his jism off my hand. The train slowed for the 
next stop; he stuffed that big thing back in his pants, 
kissed me, then hopped up and out the door without a 
backward glance. 


Now I don’t mind riding the late train home -1 never 
quite know who'll be there, as hungry for a little 
fun as I am! 


release. I was so glad no one else was around, because 
they would have really heard me when I came. He kept 
rubbing my clit and fucking my pussy, and I came again. 
I felt all my juices just streaming out of my pussy and 
over his hand. 


He was breathing faster now. I knew it wouldn't be too 
long before he came, and that excited me. I’d done a 
few hand-jobs on Brian, but he had preferred to put his 
thingie in my mouth or my pussy. 





8LAIR-05 








































































































WE ACCEPT-> 



1 - 800 -TO-WHORE 


86 94673 

*At least 18 yrs of age. Credit card/addte 18+ only A032 


TIGHT TUN PUSSYI- 



BLAJR NTS-Oe 








































































































rrooniiA 

like it/ 






iiHTTi* 

fjH 

















mm 


^ WE ACCEPT 


SZ.Se PER/MIN. PLUS A SMALL $2.99 CONNECTION FE£. YOU 
MUST SE re-*- AND HAVE A VISA, MASTERCABO, AMERICAN 
EXPRESS. DISCOVER OR SPECTRUM CARD. 



HOrmTKKMSEX! 

ONl^ 


LIVE 

ONE-ON-ONE 


C 




1-800-TO-WHORE 

lij. 

’AlteasilByrsofaqc uic Arrcor 
redit card4dults 1B+ only. "E ACCEPT ^ 


I 

I H 


BLAJRNT 




































































PT$a99-$2.99.PER/MIK.PREMIUM AND ACCESS FEES MAV 
YOU'MUSTj 8£ 18+ AND RAVI A VFSA, MASTERCARD. 
It^AMEflldAH EXPRESS, OISCDVER OR SPECTRUM CARdJ 




ip 












mwnaMPUssn 



1-800-TO-WHORE 


'AtleasMSmof 
reUit card^lts c 


m 

WE ACCEPT ->L^ ^ 


8O8-0LA1R 
















































- 



Hf 

[ / 





























































im 


LIVE CUM SUCKING 
GROUP ACTION 
ONLY .050 PER MIN 




TIGHT TEEN PUSSY! 



Call me 
NOW! 


At least 18 yrs of age. Credit card / adults 18 + only WE ACCEPT 



* per min. 

1 - 800 - LIVE1-ON-1 


800 -FUeK 


www.89centgirls.com 

+ d $3.89 connect fee. Credit card. Check Phone. Adults 18+ only 


BLAIR-nTS-09 

















































































She came in with two friends, both handsome women in jeans and dark jackets, 
and placed herself between them at the bar. Of course, I started watching her as soon 
as I saw her. Who wouldn't want to watch the way she moved, with lithe confidence, 
placing herself just so, where she could take in the whole scene from her bar stool? 


(fea safiEm Qei 7 Gn3 CeOSs 


She was standing at the bar, glass in her hand, laughing a 
kind of high-pitched giggle, head thrown back, exposing the out¬ 
lines of her slim body. Her curly hair was cut short and, from a dis¬ 
tance, looked red or auburn in the dim light of Cherchez la Femme, 
an underground bar in the heart of the city. 

As she glanced around the crowd, our eyes linked briefly, 
and she looked away with apparent embarrassment. "Yes, I am 
watching you,” I said with my eyes. "I am watching your every 
move, and I like what I see.” 

A butch-looking woman in a green jacket asked her to dance, 
a slow number, and I watched their bodies perform a liquid, pat¬ 
terned two-step around the living-room-sized dance floor. Her 
movements with the other woman were deliberate, careful. Red 
knew I was looking at her, as the butch guided her to a tune about 
secret lovers meeting somewhere at night. Pretty obviously, from 
the way she held Red and tried nuzzling her during the dance, the 
butch wanted about the same thing I did. As they passed by my 
table, the butch was oblivious to my presence, but not Red, who 
seemed to brush my table with her hip on purpose. I burned with 
embarrassment as well as desire. Back between her friends at 


the rail. Red sipped her drink and exchanged confidences with 
them. Doesn't that trim little ass sitting on the stool look sweet, 
I thought Maybe she was just being polite by dancing with the 
butch. Maybe she didn’t like her. Maybe... a hundred things. 

When the waitress came to take my next order, I said, "See 
that redhead at the bar? Give her whatever she's drinking," and 
pushed 10 onto the tray. Shortly after. Red looked over to me, 
raised her glass, and smiled. Bingo. 

The next slow number played, and Red came over to my table. 
"Mind if I have this dance?" 

My knees were wobbly, but I managed to walk with her to 
the dance floor, abloom with little red blotches I could feel com¬ 
ing up on my neck. My arm nervously circled her waist, and it 
was all 1 could do to keep my hands from moving down to mas¬ 
sage her cheeks. She molded her body into mine immediately. I 
could feel her pointed boobs drilling into me. In time to the music, 
she moved in little mirrored steps, anticipating mine, as if we'd 
danced together forever. I got so dizzy breathing in the flower- 
scented soap smell of her body, as she pressed her face into my 
neck, that 1 nearly forgot to keep dancing. Just as she started to 
grind her pelvis into my crotch, the butch tapped my shoulder. 
"Mind if I takeover?" she asked, in a not particularly friendly way. 

"Well, thanks for the drink and the dance," Red said and 
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smiled, her lips only two inches from mine. I couldn't speak. I just 
stared into her brown eyes. I stood there silently, sizzling from her 
body heat, without saying a word. Talk about having an opportu¬ 
nity snatched right out of your hands! After she finished dancing 
with butch, she went back to her friends. 

When I sat down, I was conscious of having to go to the la¬ 
dies' room. I didn’t see Red with her friends, so I went in, figuring 
the butch had dragged her off to the parking lot I needed a few 
moments to study my strategy. Since the bar wasn't crowded, 
there wasn't the usual line, but I saw feet under the only stall's 
door. Red opened the door I was standing in front of, saw that it 
was me, drew me in with her, and hooked the door. She put down 
the lid, sat, and pulled me to her, unzipping my jeans and yank¬ 
ing them down until my belly and ass were exposed. She began 
kissing my belly and moaning into my pubic curls. Her red ringlets 
in my hands,! pulled her face up to mine and kissed her mouth, 
deeply, until our tongues locked together. 

Her hand groped between my legs until she found what she 
wanted and started rubbing it. Oh, good lord, I nearly went to my 
knees. Her hand was as eager as my cunt, and I could feel the 
liquid oozing out of my crotch. Outside the stall, two women were 
waiting. "Hey, you two, do that somewhere else. Where's a girl 
gonna take a piss if you hog the can?!" 

"Tell them to piss in the sink," she whispered with a laugh. 
"Tell them we're busy." 

"Hey, come on! This is an emergency! Go fuck in your car or 
something!" 

"OK! OK! Can't a body have a little privacy? Let's go," I said to 
Red, zipped, and pulled her up. 

No sooner had we got into my car than Red was all over me. 


caressing my breasts and unbuttoning my shirt, licking my neck, 
my eyelids, my ears, and then probing my mouth with her tongue. 
I was oozing wetness as she wriggled against me. 

"My apartment is about five miles from here," I told her as I 
started the car. "Do you think we can make it?" 

"I doubt it," she said. "Better step on it!" 

We got no farther than the lot outside my apartment. Fortu¬ 
nately it's dark there, and I put my car in back under a big tree, I 
just turned off the engine and she was back on my lap, straddling 
my knees, her hand in my shirt. Unbuttoning it for the second 
time in five minutes, her warm, wet mouth found its way down 
to my nipples. She pulled up her skirt and put her hand inside her 
panties and began manipulating herself while she kept sucking 
my tits. My hands went under her legs and ass and found her wet 
hole, which I penetrated with my third finger. 

She came fast, hard and dripping, panting and breathing 
deeply. I started to untangle myself from her, so we could go in¬ 
side, when she pulled me back and put the car seats down. She 
lay down, took my hand, and put it up to her crisp cunt hair. I lifted 
her skirt to her waist and drew down her panties, positioned my¬ 
self over her, and began kissing her as I fingered the folds and 
crannies of her deep, wet box. She responded by saying, "Fuck 
me! Fuck me again, but harder this time!" 

I inserted three fingers into her greedy cunt and began thrust¬ 
ing in and out, working with her as she moved with my hand. 
Steadily, rhythmically, slowly, then faster, I pumped her until she 
burst. She screamed and then the orgasm slowly ebbed away, 
and she lay quiet in my arms. 

"Again, please!" 

This time I began kissing her belly and massaging the hairy 
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mound above her lips. "Oh, yes," she said, "yes, that's just what 
I want." 

Between her legs she was saturated with juices, wet, hot, 
and anxious for the touch of my tongue. I was between her legs 
and ready to get into her when I was aware of car lights in the 
parking lot and the sounds of loud, boisterous voices. We lay per¬ 
fectly still until the noise of car doors and talking went away. 

"This is getting a little silly," I said, edgy that someone else 
would see us. "Let's get private before we have any more Intru¬ 
sions." 

I fumbled for my keys in the hall, and she had my clothes half 
off before I got the door open. Once it was shut, she stood there 
completely naked, assailing my shirt and my jeans, and stripping 
off my bra and panties. We were on the big overstaffed sofa in 
the living room. Red's legs and arms wrapped around my body, 
me on top of her; she grabbed my ass-cheeks and ran her fingers 
up and down the crack. She was so eager for me again that she 
grabbed one of the sofa cushions and placed it under her butt. 

One of her legs was draped over the back of the sofa, so that 
she was open and ready for me. I parted the lips and found my 
tongue licking her hugely swollen clit, so big that it very nearly 
protruded past her labia. There was that salty sea taste again. 
I kept her big, engorged clitoris in my mouth and sucked it, first 
softly and then more demandingly, until she begged me to stop as 
she exploded into another climax. 

After all this, I was more than ready for her to find my cunt 
and return some of the attention I'd been giving her. I had been 
flowing cunt juice since we danced at the bar, and I lay next to 
her, face to face, on the fat sofa cushions we'd thrown on the 
floor. Red caressed me all over, slowly teasing me, kissing my 


nippies, belly, and finally my waiting slit. 

"Use your hand first," I asked her. So she parted me and ran 
her fingers from my asshole to my clit in little feathery move¬ 
ments, strumming my clit with her thumb. She worked my clit 
gently, slowly, stroking and pulling it until I thought it would deto¬ 
nate without any other help. Then she drew back, her knees on 
the floor, and said, "Hey, babe, you need to wait a minute, get a 
little higher before 1 get you off." 

"No, now, please!" I begged. 

"You really want me?" 

"Yeah, I really really do." 

She put her hand inside me again and massaged me in places 
I never knew I had, rhythmically, gently twisting my clit, while 
other fingers entered me and made little motions inside my cunt. 
When I started to come, my whole cunt was pulsating, contracting 
in strong spasms that seemed to go on forever. She waited until 
I was done, then put her mouth where her fingers had just been, 
licking me back to life and heat. Her tongue was a little miracle of 
muscle, its tip able to penetrate my vagina and then lap at my clit 
at nearly the same moment. It felt like two mouths working over 
me. My second climax was even stronger and longer lasting than 
the first. As I rocked against her lips and tongue, I felt enormous 
contractions that lasted even longer than the first time. 

We lay spent on the cushions until she jumped up and said, 
"Hey, let's go back to the bar," 

"Yeah, your friends are probably worried about you." 

"I doubt that. They each likely found someone to do with ex¬ 
actly what we're doing.” 

"Then why go back there? You can spend the night with me." 

"It's just that I want to dance slow again." ^ 
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